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TWO-PENN’ORTH OF THEOSOPHY. 
(A Sketch at the Islington Arcadia.) 


Scene—The Agricultural Hall. A large Steam- Circus is revolving 
with its organ in full blast; near i is a ** Razzle- Dazzle” 
Machine, provided with a powerful mechanical piano. To the 
combined strains uf these instruments, the merrier hearts of 
Islington are performing a desultory dance, which seems to 
consist chiefly in the various couples on 7 d each other with 

desperate gallantry. At the further end of the Hall is a Stage, | 
on which a Variety Performance is in ess, and along the | 
side of the gallery a Switchback, the rolling thunder of which, | 
accompanied by masculine whoops and feminine , ts dis- | 
tinctly audible. Near the entrance is a painted house-front with | 


two doors, which are sane gemenny battered with wooden balls ; 
recte ing, one | 


from time to time a well- missile touches a 
of the doors opens, and an idiotic effigy comes bla ng 
and sliding down an inclined plane, to be saluted with yells of 
laughter, and ignominiously pushed back into domestic privacy. | 
Amidst surroundings thus happily ting 
the idyllic and pastoral associatwns o y cme 
is an a ogre the placards on which 
announce tt to be the temporary resting-place 
of the ** Far-famed A of Thibet,” who are 
there for a much-needed change, after 
years residence in the Desert of Gobi.” 
is also a solemn warning that *‘ it is im 
to spoof a Mahatma.” In front of this h,a 
fair-headed, round-faced, and Spectacled Ge: 
tleman, in evening clothes, and a particularly 
crumpled shirt-front—who presents a sort of 
compromise between the Scientific Savant and 
the German Waiter has just locked his 
Assistant in a wooden pillory, for no Ceious 
reason except to attract a crowd. The crowd 
collects accordingly, and includes a Comic 
Coachman, who, with his Friend—a tall and 
speechless nonentity—has evidently come out to 
enjoy himself. 
| The y ogg Gentleman (letting the Assistant 
out of the pillory, with the air of a man who does 
not often undend to these frivolities). Now, Gentle- 
men, I am sure those whom I see around me 
have heard of those marvellous beings—the Mahat- 
mas—and how they can travel yas in 
astral bodies, and produce matter out nothing at 
all. (Here the group endeavour to look mas 
facts were familar to them from infancy, while the 
Comic Coachman assumes the inte 
a Pantomime Clown in the atage 
| Very well; but perhaps some o' _ may not 
| aware that at this very moment the air all around 


you is full of ghosts. 

__ The Comie Coachman (affecting 

Ere, let me get out o’ this! Where’s my friend ? 

The _- G. I am only telling you the simple 

| truth. There is, floating above the head of each 

one of you, the ghostly counterpart of himself ; and 
| the ghost of anybody who is smoking will be smok- 
| ing also the ghost of a cigar or a pipe. 

| The C. C. (to his attendant Phantom). ’Ere, ’and 

| me down one o’ your smokes to try, will yer? 

| The Sp. G. You laugh—but I am no believer in 

| making statements without proof to support them, 

| and I shall now yppenes to offer you convincing evidence that what 

I say is true. (Movement of startled incredulity in group.) I have 

here two ordinary elean clay pipes. (Producing them.) Now, Sir, 

| \f@ the C. C.) will you oblige me by putting your finger in the bowls 
| to test whether there is any tubacco there or not ? 

| The C. C. Not me. None o’ those games for me! 

| friend *—it ’s more in ‘is line! 

[The Friend, however, remains modestly in the background, and, 
after a little hesitation, a more courageous spirit tests the 
bowls, and pronounces empty. 

The Sp. G. Very well, | will now smoke the spirit-tobacco in these 
empty pipes. (He puts them both in his mouth, and emits a quantity 
of unmistakable smoke.) Now, in case you should imagine this is a 
deception, and I produce the smoke from my t in some manner, 
will you kindly try my esoteric tobacco, Sir? (Toa bystander, who, 
not without obvious misgivings, takes a few whiffs and smoke, 
as well as a marked impression upon the most sceptwal spectators.) 
Having thus proved to you the existence of a Spirit W allow me 
to inform you that this is nothing to the marvels to be seen inside for 
the small sum of 
ducing to you Mile. 


extreme terror). 


Where’s my 


nee, W 
INTILLA, who is not only the most extraordinary 





| my friend? he’ 


“1 have here twe 
clay pipes.’ 


here J shall have the honour of intro-| 


Scientific Wonder of the World, but also the loveliest woman now 
ving ! 

The C. C. ’Ere, I'm comin’ in, I am. I’m on to this. Where's 

y for me. He ised to take care o’ me, and 

I can’t trust my anywhere without ’im. 

[He enters the Show, followed by the Tall Nonentity, and the 
bulk of the bystanders, who feel that the veil is about to be 
lifted, and that is not an exorbitant fee for initia- 
tion. Inside is a low Stage, with a roughly painted Scene, 

and a kind of small Cabinet, the interior of which is visible 

and vacant ; behind the barrier which separates the Stage 

from the Audience stands Mile. Scr TILA, a young lady in a 

crimson silk blouse and a dark skirt, who if not precisely a 

Modern Helen, is distinctly attractive and reassuringly 


material. 

The C. C. Oh, I say, if this is a Mahatma, I like ’em ! 

_ (The Sibyl receives this tribute with a smile. 

The Sp. G. (appearing on the Stage as Showman). Now, Ladies and 
Gentlemen! ( is one Lady present, who stands at the side, by way 
»f indicating that she declines to give the proceedings any moral sup- 

port whatever.) You all know that Adepts have 
the power of - cme eo material objects and 
re-in them when they please. I have here 

a hollow . (He exhibits a Pantomime demon 

Aent) I place it upon the roof ¢ this epee, 

w as you perceive is empty. ise it— 

wolenaeeth you will see materialised a wonderful 

young lady who consists of a head and nothing else. 

(He discovers the head of a very humen young 

person with short curly hair.) Now those of you 

who are unmarried would Ge pees lady an 

admirable wife for a man of small income, for, 
having no body, she will cost him 
nothing whatever for her food or 
frocks, 

— The C. C. (with a touch of cym- 
cism). She’d make it up in ‘ats 
and bonnets, the-gh; trust er / 

The Showman. Bhe is extremely 
sweet-tempered ; and, when she observes a number 
of good-looking gentlemen in the front row, as 
there are to-night, she will smile affectionately at them. 

[The Head gives a very practical confirmation 
of this assertion, and the Lady in the 
corner - with strong disapproval. 

The C. C. ’Ere, | say—where ’s my friend? I want 
to take my ’ook out o’ this—the young Lady’s ed isa 
smilin’ at me, and it ain’t enough, yer know— 
she ’s left too much of herself at ’ome to suit me / 

The Showman (after extinguishing the Head, 
which is giggling helplessly, in the Mask). Now 
this other y Lady, Mile. Scixtitia, known to 
her friends as “ Spanxs,”’ is equally wonderful in 
her way. It may surprise you when I inform you 

here he ae his arm affectionately round the 

Bre neck)—that, beautiful as she is, she has 

never been kissed in her whole life! 

The C. C. (with chivalrous indignation). What? 
Ere, if that’s all !—— 

[ He intimates, in pantomime, his perfect readi- 
ness to repair this omission at once. 

The Showman. This is owing to the fact that 
she is impregnated with electricity to such an extra- 
ordinary degree, that any contact with her lips will 
produce a shock which would probably prove fatal ! 

The C. C. Oh, where is that friend o’ mine? (70 the Siby/.) 
I come out without my lightnin’ conductor this evenin’, Miss; but 
I’ve got a friend somewhere in ere as "Il be ’appy to represent me. 

The Tall Nonentity tries to efface himself, but is relieved to find 
that the Sibyl does not take the offer seriously. 

The Showman. Asa proof that I am not speaking without found- 
ation, this young lady will allow you to feel her hands, when you 
will at once become aware of the electric current. _ 

[The Sibyl leans across the barrier, and tenders a decidedty pretty palm 
for public pressure, but there is the usual reluctance at first to 
embrace the ity. Atlength a secker after truth grasps the 
hand, and reports that he ** can feel a somethink,” whereupon his 
example is followed by the others, including the C. C., who, finding 
the sensation agreeable, pretends to be electrified to such an extent 
that he is wu to let e ama tems = the — 

Spectators (departing). She may have 'ad one o’ them galvanic 
belts on for sn oe tell. But, mind yer, there’s a lot in it, 
all the same. Look at the way he brought smoke out o’ them cloys- 

The C. C. (to his Friend). That was a lark, Jim! But look ’ere— 
don’t you go tellin’ the Missus ; she ain’t on the Me’atmer lay—not 
much, she ain’t! 
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HONOURS EASY. 


| Sir E. L. (gaily). ‘‘ Banoxerrep? 
| Mr. P. ‘“‘Axup rov, Mr. Laser?’ 


Or covrsz, my Boy—RIGHT THING To Do! 
Il. L. (languidly), “‘Ou—an—as yor we—I'm ovr or 1T—THAT’s THE TRUTH.” 


Taanks. Ta-Ta!” [Careers away, to keep up his circulation. 








WOT CHER, LABBY ? 


{(“ Mr. Lanovengrs, so he oy has come to London to enjoy the smiles 
of the new Ministry.”—Morning Paper.) 
Ewsoy them, dear Lappy, smile back, if you can— ae 
Though your lip has a curl that portends something sinister — 
It is painful, I take it, to flash in the pan, 
While a rival goes off with a bang as a Minister. 


But you (you 're a cynic, that’s one of the ways, 
And by no means the worst, to get credit for kindness), 
You can smile at this str gle for titles and praise, 
You can laugh at youn onde while you envy their blindness. 


A time, so I fancy you saying, will come ; 

They are not done with Lassr, for all their sweet smiling ; 
And they're vastly mistaken who think he ’l! be dumb, 
Or abandon his amiable habit of riling. 





** Great Scorr!”—Mr. Punch's congratulations to the new Bart. 


of Seott’s Bank, Cavendish Square, with the classic name of Horace. | 


His friends will be able to adapt Macaviay’s lines, and tell— 


“ How well Horativs kept the Bank, 
In the brave days of old.”’ 


Of course, be it understood that ‘keeping the Bank” has nothing 
whatever to do with Monte Carlo, or with any game of speculation. 
Ad multos annos! And to adapt again— 

“On Horace 's head Honours accumulate ! ” 


having a good dash of spirit in it, seeing it was a “B. and 8. 
— “ae Now, * B. and 8.”—otf! Vide Mr. Punch’s Cartoon this 
week. 


Batrour anp Satispury.—The late Government couldn't help 


| 
| 














| Fussy M.P.) 
| he would do all the speaking. 


SS /: 
. (¥ WE 

. Em. 8. Very likely, and do it| , 

(bowing to him) very well. But I \ ‘ © 


| would far rather that 
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IN OFFICE WITH THE 
LABOUR VOTE. 


How to deal with an Awk- 
ard Matter, according to 
/ ecedent, ) 


Scene—A Smoking- Room 
and Lounge. minent 
Statesman discovered 
filing a pipe. Private 
Secretary in nce. 
Em. &. Now 1 think 

all’s ready to begin. 

Mind, my lad, and have 

the tea and decanters in 

readiness when I ring for 
them. Enough chairs? 

Pri. See. Only half-a- | 
doren expected, Sir; so I | 
thought if I got six that | 
would be enough. 

Em. 8S. Quite so. And 
now, my dear fellow, show 
in the Deputation. | 
(Private Secretary opens | 

door, when enter several ; 

Workmen in their Sun- 
day best, headed by 
Fussy M.P. 

Fussy M.P. (with effu- 
sion ). + dear ”, wi 
a great pleasure. ope 
see you well. (Shakes the 
hand of Eminent States- 
man with ofuse cor- 
diality.) And now, if you 
will allow me, I will in 
duce these Delegates. It 
would have pleased them 
better if they could have 
a = Autumn Session, 
yut they are quite pre- 
pared to be satiefied with 
an interview, as it is in the 
Recess. (Speaking in the 
soft tones of the House at 
Westminster.) Sir! My 
Right Hon. Friend! It is 
my privilege as well as my 
duty—a most pleasant one 
—to introduce what I may 
aptly declare to be the 
most re mtative body 
of men it has ever been 
my good fortune to meet, 
1, my dear Sir-—— 

Em. 8. (interrupting). 





uy Lire 





Thank you very much, but I fancy we can get on better by talking! JZ 
it over quietly. It’s very hot, so if you ee I will take | new. Pra 





AT DINNER LasT wicaT!’ 


” 


NEVER SATISFIED. 


Grumpy Husband. **How BapLY IxrorMED NEWSPAPERS ARE? 
THEY say, ‘Sin Tomas GRIMSBY ENTERTAINED US AND A NUMBER OF OTHERS | ® a M?P r 
Ewrerrainep! way, I never was so Borep in| ing tothe Fussy M.P.), an 





off my coat and sit in my shirt-sleeves. 
Fussy M.P. (taken aback). My dear Sir! 


Members of the Deputation. 
(They remove their coats. 
Em. 8, Now you would like to 
smoke? Well, my Private Secre- 
tary will hand round cigars, cigar- 
ettes, and tobacco. Don’t be sh ’ 
Consider my house Liberty Hall’ 
Well, tell me—what’s it all 
. (pointin 


about ? 
First Mem. ¥ 
hy he said as how 


to 


ou should 


speak for yourselves. Come let us 


| meet as old friends. Now—what 


do you want ? 
_, Second Mem. of Dep. Why, Sir, ‘ 
if you put it in that pleasant way, 
may say, payment for hours of 
labour put in by some one else. 
Em. 8. Yes, very good. Capital 


ankee, Sir! 


a 
\ \ 
\} 


\\ 


3. 
~ 


Removes his coat. 
We'll follow suit. | 


o on. 


Fourth Mem. Oh, come! 
We are not accustomed to it. 


notion. But how are you 
to manage it ? 

Third Mem. of Dep. 
(roughly). That’s your 
business, and not ours. 
We tell you what we want, 
and you have to carry out 
our s. 








| Bm. 8. (smiling). You 
mean the wishes of your 
elass—your order ? 

Se Mem. Well, 
that’s about it. We do 
represent them. Why we 
are sent to you by over 
100,000! 

Em. 8. And what is the 
full complement of your 
combined trades ? 

Second Mem, About nine 
millions, but that has no- 
thing to do with it. 

Em. 8S. With it! Do 
| with what ? 

First Mem. of Dep. he 
|what we require, Right 
| Hon, Sir—what we require! 

Em, 8. {amiably). And 
Fired Mem, of Dep 

irst Mem, o . (tri- 
umphantly), Oh, you must 
tell us that! It is not our 
place, but yours—see ? 

m. SS. Not exactly. 
| But will you not join me ? 
(Offers cigareties.) And 
now let us get at the heart 
of the question. Who is 
to do your work for you? 

First Mem. of Dep. 
(puffing at the | tobacco). 

Jon’t you think that could 
be done by the Govern- 
| ment ? 
| Em. 8. I don’t know. 
I am delighted to see you, 
| because it is with your as- 
| sistance that I propose 
|mastering the details of 
| the matter. But you really 
| must help me. 

Second Mem, of Dep. 
(taken aback). But, I =r 
Sir, is thisquitefair? We 


‘Way, Heng | are accustomed to put up 


someone such as he (poir:t- 


leave it to him to doall the 


—_—_—— talking. 
im. &. Yes, I know the old-fashioned plan; but I prefer the 
How will you get your work done gratuitously ? 
at’s putting it a little too strong! 
What does it all mean ? 


Em. 8. 1 think I can answer you. My good friends, until you 


i 
fe 


* 
a> 


PS you 


can get an idea of what you really 
want, you can do nothing — nor 
can I. So now, Myon yp wty 
appointment to keep, on't 
in me detain you. All I can wish 
I do wish you. May you all 


\) prosper in your undertakings. And 


- steps! Gosd-Sret 
mi 


now, farewell ! Rb: 
First Mem, Well, Sir, if you 
ore, good ! 

8. Good-bye! Mi 


-bye! 

the 
[The Deputa- 
tion leave. nent Statesman 
turns his attention to other matters 


\ with a smile of satisfaction, 


vy 
15 


“Excecston! on Srratont Ur!” 
— Sir Doveras Srraicnut was 
knighted last week. N.B.—Would 
have been mentioned earlier, if we 
had had the straight tip. 











| 
| 


| Them 


| Friend 
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"ARRY IN VENICE. 


Dear Cnartte,—Ow ’ops it, 
Yours truly ’s still stived up in Town. 

Won't run to a ’oliday yet, mate. 
ing to lay on the brown 

ty a blow 
things now is as as they're 

Hinfluenzas, Helections, and cetrer, 
bloomin’ nigh bunnicked up Trade. 


of ‘ard times, sez our b 


Luck, ** Oh, go "ome and eat coke ! af 
narsty one, Luck, and no kid ; 
Always gives yer the rough 
ot ‘er tongue when 
you uisby, or short 
of a Tail, 
| When I ’eard about Venice 
in London, I thinks to 
myself, mate, thinks I, 
| 'Ere’s a ‘oliday tour on the _ 
cheap! ’Ere’s a barney 
as 'ARry must try. 
No © ontinong this year, 
a s certain, old man, 
for the likes of me; 
But whilst I’ve a bob I’ve 
a chance for a boss at 
the Bride o’ the Sea. 
posters of Imre 
Krraury’s for gorgeous- 
ness quite takes the cake. 
MRE’s a spanker, 
you bet, and quite fly to 
the popular fa fake. 
‘ Stupendious work,” 
calls it, and 
0. K. no doubt. 
Your old Country Fair Show 
takes a back seat when 
ikey young I. K.’s 
about. 


Oh, the jam and the mustard, 
my pippin, the crim: 
the blue, and the old 

Scissorree, CHARLIE, rain- 
bows ain’t in it, and 
prisums is out in the 
cold. 

I do like a picteresk poster, as 
big - a bloomin’ back 





ImRE 
. K. is 


Ww ith a the colour slopped on 
quite regardless ; if that 
ain’t "Igh ’Art, wy it’s 
‘ard. 

’Owsomever I mustn’t feelo- 
serphise. Off to Olympia 
I ’ooks, 


| To see Venice the Bride of the Sea, as set 





books. 
A s a twicer, 


forth in them sixpenn 
Bless his twirly merstache 
this Imme Kreatry,  —. 


And he give me a two hours’ spektarkle old | 


Letontow hisself might enjoy. 


Bit puzzling the ** Pageant ” is, CHARLIE, | 


until that Synopsis you ’ve read ; 
Wish I'd mugged it all up overnight ; but I 
carn’t get it straight in my "ead. 
Sort o’ mixture of Shylock and Brnow, with 
bits of Othello chucked in, 
Muddled up with “ Chi wars, 


oggian 
seemed mostly blue fire and bright tin. 
But the scenes wos ‘splendiferous, CHARLIE. 
About arf a mile o’ stage front, 
With some thousands of 'eroes and supers, as 
seemed all the time on the ’unt. 


‘ow they did scoot up and >= that | 
there stage at the double, old 


” 
as 


Lor! 


| All their legs on the waggle, a flies, and 


their armour a-chink as they ran! 


My screw's bin cut down b - dollar ; along Sez he 


ol 
Leastways, that’s as I hunderstand er. A They had G. 0. M.’ 


Old Shylock turns “By F pat permiskus, and 


always u 


my "earty? He seemed b aeny up with Portias, and Doges, 


smart gals, and the dickens knows wot. 
doin’ the akrybat prank, 


ing a "bus for the Bank. 


I’m long- All kep waving their arms like mad semy- 
rom the briny, but, bless yer, As if they was swimming in nothink, or ’ail- 


I oss to 6 pasty Satie mm me, “Old man, wot 
= doose does it :” 


Vv enice, yer see, wos the Queen. 


d’un he can nee « a. 
. 4, 


that there is not the | least doubt. 


A), 


wy 


\ 


“That ’s Verrore Pisant, the Hadmiral ; 
t’other is General Zeno 

Defending the State, I persoom, and they ’re 
’aving a fust- class old beano. 

Wy Pepro tue Seconp, of Cyprus, and 
Portia is made a rum blend 

With Turps Siccory’s Revels, and so on, no 
doubt we shall twig at the hend.” 

I sez, *‘ Thankee! that’s werry instructive 
You do know a lot, mate, you do!” 
Then the fight at Chi 2 one Sech a 
ug’ 


rum y-haully 

But the roy Percession wos proper, and 
so was the All Frisky feet, 

And the way as they the gondolers, 
them streaky-legged chaps, wos a treat. 

But the best o’ the barney came arter. I 
took a ndoler, old man, 

Sort o’ wobbly black coffin afloat, and per- | 

Wi on rummiest 

i 


But a dressy young party in pink 


, “A dry attic, 9 yer know, of wich 
I oe mean doin’ It’ly this sear but sez That cove in a nightcap’s the Doge ; for an 


in Venice; of 


Awan 


\ 


bf! 


IN 


. And if I’ve a fancy aneat taint hexactly 


cad gun pad o Kind of notched pest. They wouldn’t suit Barnsbu 


"Ad © coat in my chip, 08 eoetaad deny, 
I cheered ’er up—wot do you think ? 
‘*No danger,” sez I, “‘not a mossel! Now 

,is there, old lollipop-legs ? 
juion cod tein, So old, bask | Go 
gen y now, young ’Am-and 
’Ow wan & oy) yer mustard- striped cksies ? 
>! Wy, you nearly run down 
The Ry Be ‘oung josser, 
Look hout, Miss, he ’ your sweet 


Larf, Cuantre? She did a fair chortle. | 

aes sech a he with oa. + on 
’ad six sixpen er— you 

” tou go-as-you- ow eg 
Modern Venice, took out of a toy-box, with 
palaces fourteen foot igh. 
And ne Sighs out ia 
r 
the same, and no fly. 


Sort o’ cosy romanticky feel- 
paddling along 


a 
With the - gy 


ape at of the pare 


of gals 
Gurgli up through the 
“Wightalien hair— 
it do ‘ave a 
Ww cers if 
it’s 1 
‘2 Marlow with Meare 
Motxoy in a skiff. 
I felt like Lord Brnon, I tell 
yer; I stretched myself, 
-like, hou’ 
And meee? § go on all 
ni wich m pastas 
aid dite yf 
Modern Venice in minich ure, 
CHARLIE, ain’t oie 80 


dusty, you bet ; 
I we ¢ uite a 


oteen of it vet 
My Portia wos Potty Mari; 


= wh lang name 


And’ a pootier young mossel 
I never ’ad 


\ 
“ 
™~ 


\ 


‘ 


SY 


d, 
I ag er my fair come 


enice.’ In fact, 
wos ’appy all round. 
She said J wos ’er form toa 
hounce, and ‘. anyone 
looked more O 
In a nobby Gondoler than = well that chap 
’adn’t travelled ’er wa 
Wich wos Barnsbury Pes 0 she oer 
with sech a sl giggle, dear boy ! 
I sez ‘* Bully for lure Kreatrr! Show 
is a thing to henjoy! ” 


And so it is, CHARLIE, A. hoyster. The 
music is twangly, I o 


the Great Xylophone ; 
But the speeches of musical scratch-backs 
the dancers keep time with so pa 
In that fairy-like Carnival Bally, fetched 
Potty, all round ’er ’at ! 
That ’at wos a spanker, I tell yer; as big as 
the ’s State-Barge ‘ ; 
And like the ** Four ” in one! 
Well,” sez Porty, “* I dolike’em large, 
Them Venetian pork-pies ain’t my fancy, no 
room for no trim 
— Park, though 


they might do ' The C eof Love’!” 
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Sort o’ needled her somehow, I fancy; but, bless yer, I soon put 
that straight. ; ; 

Gals is wonderful touchy on togs! Covent Garden piled high on a plate 

With a meg hostrich-feather all round it, mayn’t be man’s hidea 

of a tile, 

But I flattered her taste a rare bat, and soon ’ad her again on the 
smile. 

Well, ‘‘ Venice the Bride of the Sea,” is wuth more than one visit, 
old pal, 

And I’ve got a hengagement next week to go there with the same 
ooty gal. 

I = oe to read up the subjeck, I'll cram for it all I can carry, 

For |’m bound to be fair in the if young Potty 
question Yours, ’ ARRY. 








INNS AND OUTS. 
No. I.—** Mister.” 

Iv a ‘Grand Hétel” again; abroad; never mind which or where ; 
have experienced many Inns and many outi but find all Grand 
Hotels much the same. ‘“‘ Lawn-tennis, English Church in the 
Spatious Grounds, good station for friends of the Fisch-Sport.” 
—But the quintessence of Grand-Hotelism is ‘‘ Mr.” in his Bureau. 

The main thing about “ Mr.” is his . 
frock-coat (** ein Germany”). It 
is always buttoned ; he is never with- 
out it; I believe he sleepsinit. Divest 
him of this magician’s robe (so to speak) 
and he would be powerless. 

The Hétel omnibus clatters in; 
“Mr.” confronts us, smiling and 
serene, with his two Secretaries of 
Legation. He discriminates the Inn- 
comers at a glance.—‘* Numero 10, 
11, 12, entresol ;” for Noah-like Pater- 
familias with Caravan; ** Numero 656, 
for se Leddy’s med;” ‘* Numero 80, 
for me, the sot-disant Habitué ;” it’s 
the room I’m sw d to have always 
had, so I pretend to likeit. One Unre- 
munerative - looking Pedestrian, in 
knickerbockers, is that, if he 
waits half a > | or so, he may get an 
attic—‘** Back of se house; fine view 
of se sluice-gate and cemetery 
U.-L. P. expostulates; he has tele- 
graphed for a good room ; it’s too bad. 
—‘ Ver’ sawy, but is quite complete 
now, se Hotel.” U.-L. P., furious; 
“Hang it,” &. “Mr.” de tes 
this ingratitude—“‘ Ver’ sawy, Sor; but 
if you don’t like,” (with decision), ** se 
whole widé wurrld is open to you!” 
Pedestrian retires, threatening to write 


pie 


to the Times. Preposterous! as if the Editor would print anything | ‘‘ Oui c'est wne 


against ‘‘Mr.”! ** Mr.’s” attitude jestic and martyred; Casa- 
Branca in afrock-coat! Bless you! he knows us all, better than we 
know ourselves. He sees the Cook’s ticket through the U.-L. P.’s 
Neetelh-joeat, . The sh h 
Then ** Mr.” is not writing, he is changing money. e sheepis' 
Briton stands dumb before this financier, a is shorn—of the ex- 
change, with an oafish fascination at ‘‘ Mr.’s” dexterous manipu- 
lation of the rouleaux of gold and notes. Nobody dares haggle with 
“Mr.” When he is not changing money, he is, as I have said, 
writing, perhaps his Remini It 1s “* Mr.” “‘ What gif you 
se informations ;”’ and what questions! The seasoned Pensionnaire 
wants to know how she can get to that lovely valley where the Tiger- 
lilies grow, without taking a carriage. The British Matron, where 
she can buy rusks, “‘ real English rusks, you know.”’ A cantankerous 
iA te asks ‘“‘why he never bread-sauce with the nightly 
| chicken.” And we all troop to “‘ Mr.” after breakfast, to beg him 


to affix Lacy bee to our letters, and to demand the precise 
| time when “ they will reach England ;” as if they wouldn’t reach 
at all without ‘Mr.’s” authority. It gives the nervous a sense 
| of security to watch “Mr.” stamping envelopes. It is a way of 
mar us at tho idee of not wishing make a profit; but h 
_* Mr.” gives you the idea of not wishing to ea ; but he 
gives you nothing else. You wish to be “en pension” —** Ver’ well, 
| Sor, it is seventeen francs (or marks) the day ;” but you soon dis- 
| cover that your room is extra, and that you may not dine ‘‘apart ;” 
| ne — oe Co 7 =f bondsman. _ — ope 
y, who perhaps, may be stopping a week or more, but ans 

_ are undecided—at any rate six days—‘ Will ‘ Mr.’ make a reduc- 
tion?” “Mr.” however, es his manuscript, oh ever so long ! 
and smiles; his smile is worse than his bite! I, the Habitué, 


“ He sees the Cook's ticket through the U.-L. P.’s Norfolk-jacket.”’ 





a “Mr.” with a furtive clandestine air, and observe cheerily, 
“IT hope to remain here a month.” ‘‘ Certainly, Sor; is better you 
do; will be se same as last year; I gif you se same appartement, you 
see.”—This with an air of favour. I thank him profusely—for 
i My bill turns out to be higher than if I had been over- 
separately for everything. ‘‘Mr.” is the Master of the Arts 
of extras. He does not wish to make a it; oh no! but—ahem— 
he makes it. As for the outsiders w in casually for 
luncheon and want to be sharp with ** Mr.” they are 
soon settled. One who won't be done, complains of a prince’s ransom 
for a potato-salad.—*‘ If you haf pertatas, you pay for pertatas.”’— 
TALLEYRAND could not have been more wu " 

**Mr.” is immense at entertainments; it is ** Mr.”” who organises 
**Se Spanish Consairt,” ‘‘Se Duetto of se Poor Blinds,” and, of 
course, ‘Se Bal”; he is very proud of his sates gequiaitign— the 
Orchestrion that plays the dinner down. To see “Mr.” dispatch 
itinerant minstrels would do our County Council good. 

‘** Mr.” knows our compatriots au fond ; he makes no extra charge 
for toast at breakfast, and you only pay half-a-crown for a pot of 
George the Third Marmalade, to lubricate it withal. Five-o' clock 
tea comes up at six, just as at home. He makes rauch of Actors, 
Peers, and Sunda is 0. qzent dag Ses |, Me. 
everyone to the English Church in“* Grounds 


and one tree, with a fountain between them ); and then 


toet. The 


ejac 
lan ; so am I, but, somehow, 
fin ~ 7 ying ** Good-bye” quite 
nat y. propos 0 languages, 
‘* Mr.” is very patient with the Ladies 
who will to him in so-called 
French or German, when aay, | 
,  “ O& est le Portier?” or“ Es ist 
7 sehr schin heute,” he replies, in the 
(°* genuine tongue. I once overheard 
a Lady diseussing the chances of rest 
and quiet in “Grand Hotel.” 
grande reste.” said she. It only puzzled ** Mr.” a 


a moment. ‘Par faitement, Madame ; ¢’ est ravissant, n’ est-ce 
y the | 


and then ‘‘ Mr.” sold her the little Hand-book, composed 
Clergyman, on which he receives a commission. 





NEED I SAY MORE? 


I Lovep—and need I say she was a woman ? 
And need I say I thought her just divine ? 

Her beauty (like this rhyme) was quite uncommon. 
Alas, she said she never could be mine ! 


My Uncle was a Baronet, and wealthy, ' 
But old, ill-tempered, deaf, and plagued with gout ; 
I was his heir, a pauper young and healthy ; 
My Uncle—need I say ‘—had cut me out. 
I swore—and need I exy the words I muttered F 
Sir Hecror married Kare, and his will. 
bread for me! For her the tea-cake > 
starved—and, need I say, I’m starving still! 








‘““A Carper Kyiont”—Sir Browpert Marre. Likewise that 
Sir B. M. is “a Knight of the Round Table.” [N.B. Great rush to 
let off these. Coateibution-Box joke-full of ’em. Impossible, there- 
fore, to decide “ who spoke first.” Reward of Merit still in hand.) 


Suecrstion.—The Music-and-Hartland Committee will permit the 
ormance of brief ‘‘ Sketches” in the Music Halls. Wouldn’t 
* Harmonies” by our own WHIsTLEeR be more appropriate f 
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I Wop Ley 7 LE 
=" if 


ih A 


AN EARNEST POLITICIAN. 


‘I'm very Gtap Str Percy PLANTAGENET was RETURNED, Miss! 


“Way, " 
‘No, Miss, 


ARE vou A Primrose Dawg!” 
-~por my 'UsBaNpD 18!” 








TIP TO TAX-COLLECTORS. 
(After Hervrick's 


A Sone or Tug Excuequgr. 


** Counsel to Girls.”’) 


Arn—** Gather ye rose-buds while ye may.” 


GatHer ye Taxes while ye may, 
The time is fleetly flying ; 

And tenants who eum up to-day, 
To-morrow may be shying. 


That annual “Lump,” the Income Tax, 
Still higher aye seems getting ; 

The sooner that for it you “‘ ax,” 
The nearer you 'll be netting. 


That payer's best who payeth first 
The Exchequer’s pert purse-stormer : 
As the year wags still worse and worst 
Times, still sueceed the former. 


Then be not lax, but keep your time, 
And dun, and press, and harry ; 
aa-gapen shirk, nor deem it crime, 

0) 


mg Collectors tarry. 








“Were Saatt we Go?” is of course an 
important subject in the holiday-time, and 
one to which Sala’s Journal devotes a column 
or two weekly; but a still more important 
one is “* How shall we go it?” and havi 
totted up the items there comes the final 

uestion, *‘ Where shall we stay?” And 
the wise, but seldom-given answer is— 
** At Home.” In any case, the traveller’s 
motto should always be, ‘* Wherever you go, 
make yourself quite at Home”—and sta 
there, may be added by the London Clu 
Cynic, who wants everything all to himself. 








THE LOST JOKE. 
(A Song of a Sad but Common Experience. ) 


Arr :—‘' The Lost Chord,” 


SEATED one day in my study 
I was listless and ill at ease, 

And my fingers twiddled idly 
With the novel upon my knees. 

I know not where I was straying 
On the povge-iustanen shore, 

But I suddenly struck on a Sparkler 
Which fairly made me roar. 


I have joked some jokes in my time, Sir, 
But this was a Champion Joke, 
And it fairly cut all record 
As a humoristic stroke. 
It was good for a dozen of dinners, 
It was fit to crown my fame 
As a shaper of sheer Side-splitters, 
For which I have such a name. 


It flooded my spirit’s twilight 
Like the dawn on a dim dark lake, 
For I knew that against all rivals 
It would fairly ** take the cake. ’ 
I said I will try it to-morrow,— 
I won’t even tell my wife,— 
It will certainly fetch Lord Fumrupce, 
And then—I am made for life! 


It links two most distant meanings 
Into one perfect chime—— 

Here my servant broke the silence, 
And said it wes dinner-time |! 


I have sought, but I seek it vainly, 
That great Lost Joke of mine, 
Which had slipped from my mind en- 


tirel 


y 
When I[ sat me down to dine. 
It may be that something some cay 
May bring it me back again ; 


But I only wish—confound it !— 
I had fixed it with pencil or pen. 
It may be that luck—bright Angel !— 
May inspire me once more with that 
stroke, 
But I fear me ’tis only in Limbo 
I shall light on my great Lost Joke! 





Mrs. R, who has been busy with her 
juniors, tells us that she has been horrified 
to learn from her Nephew, who has been 
fighting the Slave-hunters on the Congo, 
that in that country Geox ** preserve” the 
bodies of their enemies. He writes to her— 
** | have ‘potted’ several Arabs.” 
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“AU REVOIR!” 


Scenr—No. 10, Downing Street. Exterwr. 


S-1-sp-ry awp B-tr-x. “TA! TA! TAKE CARE OF THE HOUSE, OLD MAN! BACK AGAIN SOON!” 
[Ereunt ‘‘ B. and 8.” 














x 
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FROM THE PARTICULAR TO THE GENERAL. 


“T say, Ory CaHapprr—WHAT TREMENDOUS HIGH CHAIRS You’vE coT—Ownr’s FEET 


POSITIVELY DANGLE!” 


\ 








THE SONG OF THE BAR. 


Work, work, work ! 


Sang Hoop, in the ** Son of the Shirt,” 
Of the seamstress slave who worked to her | 


grave 
In poverty, hunger, and dirt. 
Work, work, work ! 
The Bar- maid, too, can say, 
Work for ten hours, or more ; 
Oh, for “ eight hours” a day! ! 
Is she a happier slave 
Where ld 


Is the ery of all around f 
Stand, stand, stand 


Serving sots from = and near ; 


Stand, stand, stand ! 


More whiskey! More brandy! More beer! 


P ossibly some one may say, 
‘What can that matter to us ? 
She is frail, frivolous Lin & : 
She is not worth a 
Prig, all her life is a nl 
You, so excessively good, 


| Would pity her vethes if there 


Once 


or ten hours you stood. 


| How would you feel at the end ? 


| 


You may not think she is fit, 
Quite, for your sister’s friend— 
Is she too wicked, to sit? 
Stand stand, stand 
In the smoke of pe and cigar 
Always to think Spe mad dione eer 
Oh, pity the Slave of the Bar! 


ding and mirrors abound ? 
Of what can she think when eternal drink 





By a Rreson Grmt WHO HAS BEEN TO| would be rather an — 
town itself must be| fT may sngped, I 
full of go-a-head y yeuny we women that a decent 
female wouldn’t ing 


France.— Sure the 


why is it called Belle- Pn ? 


THE OPERA IN THE FUTURE. 
(As suggested by ‘‘ Musical Pauvers.’’) 


ScenE— Interior ov Covent Garden on a Sub- 
seription Nig The house is filled in the 
parts rated ;~ Subscribers, The re- 


thankee! But there, after all, I am rather 
vy, 80 let’ 8 say no more about it. 
Cour. Gen. I am infinitely obliged to you. 
(Exit. The Opera continues until the com- 
mencement of the last Act, when there is 
¢me Siees Saat capes 
n a 
before the Curtain. out 
Voices from the Cheaper Parts of the 
Sieon ’ Here, cut it short! Let’s at 2 set to the 
end. Let’s see how the cong Pals 
Cour. Gent. I am at your 
Spokesman. Well, look Mister. 
There ’s a lot of wshave who want teenie the 
11 - p tone, so can’t you cut the performance? 
r. Man. Al your 
oy ai ae ey bes (ieee and on 
honestly do m . s and exit. 





TO THE ROLLER-SKATING FIEND. 


0 yor !_—O nietidens 7 . 
0, swe k and secret reasons, 
me love ee elders atlas 
hwy by uent seasons, 
ba ee ou y haew F ha tempting Se— 
mny- 
Th os ny drendtul a 
hy aimlessly meandering marble ? 
ay ote it, so me f aim, 
B reposes. 
Pa cheba game 
eyes and wee : 
iprojecting peas 
ceased femme irr toritating ; 
But how much worse than all of these 
Thy latest craze—for roller-skating ! 


For, mounted on twin engines dread 

Thou rushest (with adventures graphic) 
Where even angels fear to 

Because there’s such a lot of traffic. 
At rRehtal -speed we see thee piide, 
ce every narrow shave meant), 

And — thine e far and wide, 

Or stretch them prone upon the pavement. 





mainder of the Auditorium ts less 
crowded, ‘The Overture is over, when | 
there ts a loud cry ff +4 the Manager. 
Enter before the rtain Courteous | 
Gentleman, who bows, and waits in an | 
attitude of respect ful attention. 
Person in the Amphitheatre. I say, | 
| Mister, look’ ‘ere, after c me sixpence 
| for a seat, I’m ‘anged if he a on't want an 
extra penny for a bill of the ns 
Courteous Gentleman. High y improper, 
| Sir. I will look into the matter to-morrow, 
'|and if you are kind enough to identify the 
| attendant who has attempted this overcharge, 
I will have him dismissed. And now, with 
r promieen, your Royal Highnesses, my 
Lorde Ladies, and Gentlemen, we will go on 
| with the Musical performances. 
|(The Opera continues, At the end of the 
Third Act there is another ery for the 
Manager. The Courteous Gentleman 
om enters before the Curtain, as before. 
erson in the Amphitheatre 
sual I say, weet the back” paid two — 
or seat, an e "s dp mny Soy 
ait oe phar Re t able to bear. 
with a weight it is una 
Very & P, Never mind about that. AsI 
pay two for my seat, I expect you to 
sto’ the Rew sete s mended. 
Gen. As the show (as you call it, Sir) 
costs about two pounds a — 1 fear that 


counedl ou to 
ehange your 


Very S. P. 1 like that 3 tunel 
OV ey SP. 1 ike tat and ge No, 





Round corners sharp tae lov'st to in 
(Thou skating imp! Thou rolling joker !) 


And hit in some 
r -- re 


The lawyer staid, 4 
Does never mar 
When When upright men Tih torture double ? 
Lea our one petition be 
may ¥ come to grievous 
trou net ! 
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Wie sit 


A 


“Ir must pe so Very Expensive!” 


ADVERTISING IN EXCELSIS. 
Scene — Interior of the Universal Advertise- 
ment Stations Company's Offices. 
Managing Director discovered presiding 
over a large staff of Clerks. Enter 
Possible Customer. 


Possible Customer.I see from the papers 
that itis proposed to turn the Suez Canal to 
account by erecting hoardings—have you 
anything to do with it ? 

Managing Director. No, Sir; but we do a 
very large cosmopolitan business of the same 
sort. Have you anything to advertise ? 

Pos. Cua. 
instance, I am bringing out a new sort of 
Bee 7 Can you recommend me good stations 
for that ? 


Man. Dir. Certainly, Sir. We have con- 


| tracted for the whole of the best positions in | 


the Desert of Sahara. If you get out a good 
poster in Arabic, it should be the means of 
furthering the trade amongst the Arabs. 
| Pos. Cus. Thanks. Then I have a fresh 
Pill. What about that ? 
Mon. Dir. Well, Bir, pills (excuse the 
pleasantry) are rather a drug in the market; 











Vell, yes—several things. For | 


wi -~ 





FATAL OBJECTION. 


**Morger, ARE THE WoNDERGILTS very Ricn’?” 
‘*Morner, | HOPE WE SHALL NEVER BE Ricn !” 


“Yes, SILVIA, VERY.’ 
“Way, Dagiine!” 





but I think we might try it amongst the 
Esquimaux. We have some capital cross- 
roads in the Arctic Regions, and a really 
commanding position at the North Pole. 

Pos. Cus, What can I do with a newly- 
patented Disinfectant ? 

Man. Dir. We have the Spire of Cologne 
Cathedral, and both sides of the Bridge of 
Sighs ; in fact, if you like to the sale in 
Venice, we wo offer you the front of the 
Doge’s Palace on the most advantageous 


terms. 
a Cus. Then I have an Everlasting 


t. 

Man. Dir. I must confess, Sir, that boots 
(you will excuse the try) are rather 
worn out; but perhaps the Himalayas (where 
we have all the summits vacant) might suit 
your purpose. 

Pos. Cus. Well, I will give your suggestions 
my best consideration. Can't I 


Man. Dir. (anzwus to trade). 

tomes you, Sir, with a million bills or so? 
We have all the best Royal Palaces in 

-e _ 1. Seqpentes of a 
emples. re is scarcely a an 

historical interest that we have not pee | 

for our hoardings. Just added the Field of 


the Indien | and 





Waterloo, the Temple Gardens, and site of 
ancient to our list. We can doit 
very eheaply for you, Sir, if your order is, 


one. 

Pos, Cus. How about the papers? 

Man. Dir. Well, we insert advertisements 
in them, too. we in with three 
columns in all the leading journals of the 
world ? : 

Pos. Cus. No, thank you. 1 think I will 
commence on a somewhat smaller scale. 
(Gives document.) Here is an order for three 
inches for one insertion on the leader-page of 
the Pimlico Pump. [ Exit. 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


ExTractep rrom THE Diary or Toxy, MP. 


House of Lords, Monday, August 15th.— 
Lords met to-day in charmingly casual way. 
Since they were last here, Government been 
defeated ; the Marxrss out, Mr. G. in, and all 
that means or portends. Not many present, 
but the Marxiss in his place smiling in unaf- 
fected joyousness, just as Prince AkTavr did 
in Commons when the end came. 

“Very odd,” said PickERSsGILL, pressing 
his hat to his bosom; “it seems nothing 
amuses the Cecris and their family belong- 
ings so much as a reverse at the Poll.” 

Marxrss in such exuberant food 
humeur at seeing KIMBERLEY opposite to him, 
could not resist temptation to try on little 
joke. It was not, he said, either desirable 
or usual that he, as outgoing Minister, should 
say anything on present occasion. But per- 

IMBERLEY would oblige, and would 

ull exposition of intentions 

with respect to foreign 

and domestic affairs. Kimexriry gravely 

answered, that not yet being Minister of the 

Crown, ner having had opportunity of con- 

sulting with his colleagues, he was unpre- 
pared to make statement on subject. 


“Very odd!” 
In this dilemma Denman came to front. 
m ” he said. What more he 
id have uttered is lost to posterity. 
Marxiss had moved adjournment of House, 
Hatssury, who has had practice 
on this particular wicket, promptly bowled 
Dewan out, by putting question and decla- 
ring it carried. Denman stood moment 
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looking, more in sorrow than anger, at noble Lords hurrying out 
with unwonted agility. 

“They made a mistake,” he murmured; “‘ especially Hatssvry. 
All I wanted was to propose vote of thanks to him for and 
dignity with which he has presided over Debates in this Moons, and 
the manner in which he has, by his dispensation of patronage, pre- 
served the highest traditions of his office, and even raised its lofty 
tone. Too late now, te were old poten ee his 
erum pers in his et, wrapping pocket- 
Fnndberchict round the nob of his ing-stick, strode sadly 

Perhaps it was sight of this pathetic figure that sobered the 

Marxiss. Anyhow, as we walked out toge- 
ther, found him in subdued more 
fitting the occasion than that when 
addressing House. ‘All over at last, 
Topsy,” he said; ‘“‘and I uy go down to 
Hatfield, take off my coat, have a day’s, 
or even a week’s serene pleasure in my 
workshop. I’m nobody of any account now, 
ni Premier, ni Foreign Minister. Do you 
remember the lines written by an unknown 
hand on the ruins of Berytus, which 
Trypnon, King of Syria, sacked a hundred 
and forty years before the Star rose at Beth- 
lehem? I was thinking of them just now, 
even when I was chaffing Krwper.ey :— 
‘Stay not your course, 0 Mariners, or me 
Nor furl your saile—is not my harbour dry ? 
Nought but one vast, forsaken tomb am I. 
But steer for other lands, from sorrow free, 
Where, by a happier and more prosp’rous shore, 
Your anchor ye may drop, and rest your oar.’ ”’ 


** Not at all,” I said. 

Rather an inadequate remark, I see, when 
Ifcome to write it down. I’d say some- 
thing better if the Marxrss would repeat 
the fines. j 

Business done.—MARK1ss announces Resig- | 
nation of Ministry. 


House of Commons, Thursday. — House 
seems to have been meeting all day. Began at three o'clock ; 
Sitting suspended at half-past; resumed at 4°30; off _— till 

night. | 
an 


“ Bless me!” 


nine; might have been continued indefinitely 
thunderstorm of unperalleled ferocity burst over . 
put an end to further maneuvring. ‘Bless me!” tremulously 
murmured Lord Satssevny’s Black Man, as a peal of thunder 
shook Clock Tower, and lighted up House of Lords with lurid 
flame, ‘‘ if these are home polities, wish I'd stayed in far-off Ind.” 
At first age, Commons, parties 
changed sides. ‘‘ The sheep to the right, 
the goats to the ” as WILLIAM 
Freip, Esq., M.P., said, daintily crossing 
the floor. 
This remark does not imply anything 
rude. Fact is Fretp, when at home in 
Dublin, holds lofty ition of Presi- 
dent of Irish Cattle-Traders’ and Stock- 
Owners’ Association. Similes from the 
stockyard come naturally to his lips. 
Promises to be acquisition to Parliamen- 
tary life. Is certainly lovely to look 
upon, with his flowing hair, his soft felt 
hat, glossy black of his necktie con- 
trasting with g white of his bound- 
less shirt-front. ht at first he was 
pl apy rather disappointing to find he’s 
only a butcher. atever he be, he’s 
refreshing to the eye, wearied with mono- 
tony of last Parliament. 
Writs moved for ave, Kiostions conse- 
quent on acceptance ce. 
seems full of new Whips, whom Jacony 
grimly Te Cavuston with unusually 
troub! k on manly brow. ‘‘ What’s 
the matter?” I asked. ‘‘ Afraid you’ll 
be chucked ?” 
“Oh, no!” he said; “Southwark ’s 
safe enough. But doose 
Remember at 


William Fiel¢, Psq., M.P. 


of fellows down there. 
me neat, to > , lot of 
questions put. all satisfactorily. At one 
fellow got up, asked me, in voice of thunder, ‘Are you in favour 


| Their looks were pale, their faces | 
pale | 


—$—___ 


against it as for it. Looked all round the room ; seemed remarkably 
decent lot; the man who was heckling me a little rubieund as to the 
nose ; but that might be indigestion. Anyhow, felt unless I could 
satisfy him, I'd lose his vote. ‘Are you in favour of temperance?’ 
he roared again. ‘ Yes, I am;’ I heartily. ‘Then I ain’t!’ 
he roared back ; and stamped his way out of the room. That’s the 
sort of fellows they are down at Sou’ wark. Never know 

have ’em. sooty turns out they have you.” 

Business done.—Thunderstorm and Prorogation. 








THE BUILDER AND THE ARCHITECT. 


Tre sun was shining on the fog, | The Builder and the Architect 
Shining with all his might : Went on a year or so 

He did his very best to make Building damp villas on damp 
The London day look bright— | Conveniently low: 


And yet it seemed as though it! And still some little houses stood 
were Quite empty in the row. 
The middle of the night. 


|**T cannot think,” the Builder 
The Builder and the Architect | said, 
Were walking close at hand; | ‘* Why people should complain 
They wept like anything to see | Of mortar of mud from roads, 
Such eligible land: | Or roofs that let in rain 
‘“* If this were only built upon,” § Or sewer-gas that comes from an 
They said, “itwouldbegrand!”| Unventilated drain.” 





** A fair return,” the Builder said, 
**Two hundred, say, per cent., 
Is all the profit that I want 
On anything I’ve spent. [dear, 
Now, if you’re y, Tenants 
I'll take the quarter’s rent.” 


‘But not from us,” the Tenants 
**The houses are so new, [eried, 

They ’ve made us all so ve’ 
We don’t know what to do.” 

“* The County Court,” the Builder 
** Is very near to you.” (said, 


they meant to say, | “] tell you what,” the Builder 


like we, are never, said, 
**T fear that I must seize 
Your furniture, unless you pay ; 
So fork out, if you please.” 
And even he, in that damp air, 
Began to cough and sneeze. 
**Oh, Tenants,” said the Architect, 
. ** Just think what I have done, 
Like muffins underdone— | Designing such esthetic homes!’ 
Which was not odd, because, you' But answer came none— 
And this was scarcely odd, because 
| They’d perished every one. 


with us! 
The Builder did entreat, 
“ ont take a ros | villa in 
is countrified retreat, 
Where stand straight rows of 
ouses, 
So very new and neat!” 


The elder Tenants looked at him, 
But never a word said they ; 
The elder Tenants winked their 


** Oh, pe come and live 


As though 

8 thou 

“Old birds, 
caught 

By chaff in such a way.” 


But four young Tenants hurried 
up, 
Each eager to rent one ; 


ow, 
They never saw the sun. 





Under Consideration, August 21. 
No appointment could be more appropriate and in accordance with 
the fitness of things than to make a Gaxpwer the new Minister of 
Agriculture. Of course it has been suggested that a Rural Dean 





of temperance?’ Rather ticklish thing that, you know. As many 





should succeed to the vacant Chaplincy. 
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or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or 
oO a Stamped and Addressed 


Pictures of description, will 
Gover, or Weaypen. To this rule 
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HE QUESTION OF TO-DAY. 


FAITHFUL LABOUR!!! 


GOOD WORK A UNIVERSAL DUTY. 


LORD STANLEY (now Earl of Derby), in an Address to the Students of Glasgow, said: 
‘As Work is our Life, show me what you can do, and I will show you what you are.” 


WHAT QUALITY I$ MOST NEEDED IN THE LIFE OF A GREAT PRIME MINISTER OR AN ILLUSTRIOUS STATESMAN ? 
ELOQUENCE? NO!!! KNOWLEDGE? NO!!! TOIL? NO!!! 


In answer to the question, Mr, Pitt replied—“IT IS PATIENCE,” a quality in 
which he was superb. 


“ 
WHAT CREATER AIM CAN MAN ATTAIN THAN CONQUEST OVER HUMAN PAIN?” 

MPORTANCE oF z=c ION.—The condition of the organism which favours ‘' tak aan, © oe ene | ect health. 
I The circulation at i Fehle td the Nod inell not fn prfocly healthy wate aaah eek Gomnes Se 
the cbeclation tion is retarded in the surface partly on Deart's action, bet 
BAF bth TT relaxed, and gone at ination of he pede of the verse’. 
De very tra the cutaneous laries, being far too time exposed to perhaps, of a draught 
of cold air, becomes seat of chemical changes which differ from those ny taking lass in in the tb Sheed qpuatibckate. nthe particular 
chemical compounds formed under these circumstances are not readil my | in the blood, they accumulate, and minute 
grow and multiply. At length an influence the nerves then ensues the chilliness and other ptoms due to 
ff question —hy4 praetor and ie gets a Heep te ae th . sane aaah ae ~ plicnen + 
' ; we we e exc we follow the tions of 

A ‘ Stee basse BRA. Rater, Of the Principles and Practice of Medicine in King’s College, London. 
ren Ee a ane rr cot valk whee the bioes t0 bs pies ip ov as the noxious (poisons) are 
nad eu other words, you assist the only natural way 
‘ by following Nature’s teachings, by removing the various deleterious matters which have accumulated in the blood. Also, it proves you 
a a spoagt tale BS ov fever wien, De Hood io pare, faon, Donan ocho and Savers exp oath aching amy less than an in the 

rts 











recovery of the patient is 


ed by the organs of excfetion, 

it is, theref to everyone to have at band some the course of IT SALT,” 

toe ———— ae cue, Pas this is La -. ith very ue trouble Sion : the trickling stream, but not 

i, | river ma y our effo cannot suffici 7 ears read tae o matter. When 

a change fs contemplated that is calculated to dist disturb the existing condi om of eat, et ie yore “PRUIT GALT” be your companion 

rany circumstances; its use is beneficial, and never can do harm. When e foreriah (cold, fee) ) symptom occurs, the “a but you knew not where it may end. And 

s account it is a real Necessity to have a simple remedy at hand that will always answer the very best end, with a positive assurance of apt a payed Ly and in no case harm 

“ persons né  aniae of using an a oaly o steer aod ude a > Bring the ship fin net pO i. of ooaren, inpereiively gowmnay t0 Typo Kg advice. But all that 
p then 1 be lone is The pilot can steer iP cannot raging storm. ” BAL free] 

: wrere at ceo tekee, tad I hand erat came say it gaved my life.—J. C. E " ¥ - in 


EPORTANT TO ALL LEAVING HOME FOR A omaNaR. —Don’t go without a bottle of ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” It ought to be kept in every bedroom, 
liness for any y. It T.. ~. a= over-acid state of the blood. Be ful to avoid any rash acidulated salines, and use ENO’S “ FRUIT 8 ALT to prevent the 
o thick, and itp elammy stickiness or esiveness in the mucous membrane of the intestinal canal, frequently the past of diarrhoa 
'ENO’S “ FRUIT ALT” preven Sabi rekoves in the early stages. Without such a simple precaution the jeopardy of life is immensely 
CAUTION.—Examine cach Bottle, and see that the Capsule ta marked ENO’'S “FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been imposed 
on by a worthless imitation. 


PREPARED ONLY AT _ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” WORKS, LONDON, S.E. 
LARET. 
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ial offer, worth Testing. 
) doz. delicate 1888 Lamarque, 


18s. per doz., delivered. 


RNOLD, PERRETT, & C0., Lo., 


amily Wine Merchants, 


nel Belgrave St., London, 8. W. ; ’ Waters 


LOPER 


FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY | ; ; " ee eee 
CHAMPAGNE. a Pres WAVY REVOLVER 


for House Protection, Travellers, and 

for Miltary Purposes, takes biey + 

cal. Express and a/i other & ca 
Pistol Cartridges 


COLT'’S LICHTWINC MACAZINE RIFLES, 
vor la and Small — 2. Movk shooting, and 
target bie HF are spew passed ° for eee uracy and 

ty of Gre 


OLrs ‘RE OLVERS 
carne | "vines at Lewy! » Bale 
‘4, ini ie in 10. re 4 List 


Sole ony m l-ounce Packets, and 2, 4, # ounce, ahd 1-Ib. Tins, which keep the Tobacco in fine smoking ‘t4, Glamnouss 8 ” plocaailiy Ou , m., ‘London, W 
condition. Ask at all Tobarco Sellers’, Stores, &c., and take no other 


SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS. 
The Genuine bears the Trade-Mark, ‘‘ Wottingham Castle,” on every Packet and Tis. 
PLAYER'S NAVY CUT CICARETTES, ‘2 Packets contaizing 12, ané Boxes of 24 
a The following extract from the “ Review or Reviews,” Nov., 1890, is of interest to every Smoker 
DO} Wit ‘e THE PIPE IN THE WORKHOUSE.—The picture drawn by our liciper of the poor old man ia the 
£ workhouse, paffing away at an empty pipe, has touched the hearts of some of our correspondents. One 
who dates from the High Alps, and signs himself “ Old Scrow,” says: “ I have been struck with your sug 
gestion In the Octover number of the Kevirw oF Keviews (or a scheme to supply smokers in union work 
M WA T, houses with tobacco. | am afraid, judged by the ordinary standards, | am the most srifish of mortals, as 1 
never give a cemt away for purposes of so-called charity, but this acheme of yours appeals at tee Lo the 
sympathies of a hardemed and inveterate smoker. mete tieanente. be at once start a cul - box 
Pot for the fund, and levy contributions for it on my anoking but, unfortunately, 
Ms compete me to be a wandertr rotund the Contigens ter tie sat sige ige months. I gan, however, Pattee, 
y = ~ey and would like to ite « pound of what 1 oo ~ i beet me ee | — va, 
PURE, Ano | ! *PLAYER’S NAVY CUT’ (this is not am advertisement). refore, a cheque for the amount.” 


Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF HOTH KED 
AND BROWN LABELA. 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS. 
COMPLETE SCHOOL OUTFITS. = ty 





Messrs. Saver Brorusrs invite an in- 
ection of their Show-Rooma Parents and Guar- 

diane who are desirous of ( thetr Juvenile 

charges for any of the Public or vate 

Behoola, &e. requirements of Youths and 

have for very many the closest attention 


engaged 
of Mesers. Sauvet Baorwena, with the result that thie 
—~—y of their business has attained 
very large iona, so that every want in 
Overcosta, Hosiery, Boots, &c., is fully met, « 


given 
Boys and Youths to their school and every-day dress. 


New Outfitting Catalogue (625 Engravings) 
and Patterns Free, 


MERCHANT TAILORS AND JUVENILE OUTFITTERS, 


65 & 67, Ladgate Hill, London, E.C. 





“Pewee.” 





Turning “ Vinolia” Soap out as we do by the hundreds of tons, and 
in larger quantities than all other high-class soaps put together, we 
are enabled by our enormous turnover to supply the very best soap at 
the very lowest price. Vinolia lathers freely and lasts long, and is 
the toilet soap for the household, being pure, pleasant and economical. 


Invented (1887) and Patented (1888) by us. 
Manufactured by us in Great Britain. 
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DO WITHOUT 
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SOAP! SUNLIGHT SOAP 


has no equal for Purity and excellence; no Equal as a Labour-Saver; no Equal 
| as a Killer of Dirt and Grease; no Equal as a Preserver of the Hands and 








Clothes; no Equal as a Household Comfort. These are some of the reasons why 


“SUNLIGHT” 


Soap has the largest sale in the world, and has been awarded 7 Gold Medals. 


iT AP FINE ART PRIZES.—PICTURES by Miss Donoray Texwart i. M. 

cenenennnenndlEEEEETERREEEEEel PE tS, m_., RA., entitled “ HEADS OVER TAILS,” size 24 inches by 12 inchea, and “ CLEAN, 
size 17 inches by 12 inches. Any or all a Ona rad Se eg Ly Ray one wishing to Jor by 
Fac-Simile of these most charming Wor! can (unt er notice) o' them FREE 

T H E B E ST ? mi e to Loves Baos., Limiren, Port Sux.icut, Near Brnxexuead, their Full Name and Address and Sunlight 


WHY NOT GET 
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